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. “Da you think 50 ?" said Mrs. Durell. “There
is much besuty in the expression, but the fes-

For the Freeman.

We Shall be Hagpy Yet.
BY CcHARLES & u
What though our way I darkened now,
And hope sesms fled Amain;
Shall we before misfortune bow,
Aud wever smile nguin?
What theugh our early days wers sad,
Life's moruing clouded o’er, )
Yet summer daye may yot bo had,
Fer all the gloom they ware.

Have we not in cur vouthiul daye
Roamed over yonder hill;

Or in the vale Whéte sparkling plays
The broek that turns the mill?

We wore not then u8 we are now,
Though toars our chovks did wet—

Why should despair brood o'er thy brow
"We ohall be happy vet. e

Theugh since beside s cheerless hearth
We haye shivered in the ccld;

And hunger liushed ali zhoughts of mirth—

~ Whyneed our griefs be told?

"Though we have wept the bitter tears

OF puverty nnd woe:

Yot hape we atill—though we have fears—
W ret may plessurs know,

Wehave wandered fur thro' many a lund—
Huve many » sorcow weon,

Saice Death broke up our household baud,
Yer memoery stll is greeu:

And blame us nut if niill we cling
To scenes we'll ne’er forger—

They roand ussiill bright visions Bug—
‘We may be happy et

A;d'no- thangh stranger faees guza
Upan as nn we go.

Fond voices for uur sad hinarte maise
The peaverfor others won:

They wee with jor the siranger one,
And welevine him with chesr—

What hath not leww atid hindnesa won?
We esit be huir s BEER.

Yea, in the foture foras lies,
We will hope n happrier lot;
~ Aund Wl!iﬂ?ili}‘: and supnier wkire—
g post grbe tw e (et
_Thymzh wy hiavs m‘—-l\'d—‘ﬂlﬁ}'l” e
.., Hird puld misfortune’s debt— .
_Fiendet s £ e —bid aaduesa flaes
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bachelor,  Before ding fortlier, T mast

| give youan insizht Into his expeetations, ap-

pesrance, character, and—age, T was about
to say but as1 do not know exactly how old
he wias ol of course T ennmot satisfy

ou on that pomt. As it vegards expectutions;
Sounsh' ed as the most eminent er in the
quite n lurge amount of cash. His appear-
AnCC Was f_er_lﬁém’m!y in the extreme; but if
ever you happiness of meeting with

ave the |

| him, dopot; T pray you. sit 100 near, ur_you

“ | may sée a fow silver threads shining through

the raven biackness of his hair; premature per-

"~ | haps they may. be, but -still they might spoil
has been

the galden issue that WOVen aroun

him, . To be sure, I have heard some ladies

‘Isay that although they dill not admire white
(hair in genernl, they considered those partic-

uliir ones quite a decoration, as they served to

'|show off to ad vant:gc the glossy blackness of

therest. Bat T had almost forgtiten that this

ywas a story, not a. desartation uh gray bair.
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He was considered quite a good match by all
the elderly Tadies who had  mawiageable
daughters at their di and by most of the
oung ladies (hemselves; but there was some-
thing sbout him thal forbade intrigue, so_he
was leftto follow his own inclinations, even
by the most d te man®@uvrers.

His sleigh was always out ia sleighing time,
but néver has lady's hand pressed the heavy
bufialo lining, or if such a thing ever had hap-
pened the lady must have driven herself, for
but'one. T think I see you
raise your bunds in horror at such a perver-
sion of fleigling, but do not blume me, for I
do not meéan to excose him myself He was
thought a woman hate# by some, but I know
thut to be a libel;for he had 10 objection to
women, provisked they did not interfere with
him. He was very polite to those who visited
his aunt.  If it was quitedark when they rose
to go, he would sec them safely down the gar-
den walk to the gate, and then ke leave of
them with s bow that weuld have graced s
Chesterfield. How he managed to resist the
combined attradtions of the Iadies of North-
town, and  those, who sported at Washington,
while he wis on duty there, I know not; but
Howard Edingtdn remained with his sunt
Mrs. Durell, having apparently no desire for
other female companionabip.

School misses in their leens, whispered to
each other of symeWiir young girl, now dead,
to whom he hud dévoted his heart, and o
whom he was still fdithful.  Young ladies, in
whose mindsa few mpore years had served to
lessen the belief in andying attachment, spoke
of some faithless fuir one, who had Tossaken
him for a more  wenlthy saitor, and ‘whose
frailty eaused him to lose all reliance upon the
rest of herséx. T dojnot know which class
was right.or whether bagh were eqaally wrong;
as neither the gentlemah himself nor his annt
seemed disposed to gralify the ouriosity of in-
quiers; and as Mr. Erlifgton was born in an-
other Sgate, and came 9 N orthtownthe same
decided bachelor be was when my story com-

3

mences, their elders ciuld not ease their

ked any thing about hini Oh, no! T never
take any interestin such things: but several
of ‘my scquaintances did'so without success.
To prove those who applied themselves
"diligently to search and find out the secret
mystery, were ble of daing so, if the thing

asbove well |- M : 2 B "
scoomnmedate | 725 e, 1 will give &n instance of Miss
Cmulempt .

W SR vl
FREEMAN OFFICE.

There was & portrafit of a young lady with a
sweet, ‘in ing countenanee, in Mrs. Du-

| rell’s. parlor, which had been but hu:;{ pla-
as 8

r_gnlxhn_u,tni which served very w

A for the nttack
#My dear Mra. Durell, that m a/ beantiful
face,” begsn Miss Chaltertop, glancing to-
wards the portrait.

minds upon the subject. ' Not that I ever as- |

tures are not at all regular.”

“Would it be too much to ask the name of
the original 2"

“Cartainly not; it is the portrait of Eveline
Morton.”

Miss Chatterton repeated repeated the last
name Lo herself; it isnot -Erlington, reasoned
she, so it cannot.be her nephew’s sister. = So
thinking she had found something out sbout
the Efcmre, she shifted her d

o ::; lonely you must have been last win-
ter when Mr. Erlington” was in Washin 3
be has been with yon nbng,mdilg:::h

leasant company.”. (A fib, by the way, st
east so far as Miss Chatterton !{-d an oppor-
tunity of jndg-;:g.) - -

“Rather. "Howard is sometimes very ecn-
ler taining,

At this moment the gentleman himself en-
teved. Now, thought Miss Chatterton, 1 will
sound him oo the pieture su As soon
as Mr. Erlington was comfortably seated, she
recommenced the attack
“I was just now pr:iaing the beauty of that
portrait 1o your aunt
“Were m?" was the cool reply.

“Yes; I do admire the countenance—regu-
lasity of features is nothing in itself—express-
ion is every thing.”

“De you think so " and Erlington glanced
ut Miss Chatterton’s counlenance, expressive
of nuthing at that moment but r curiosity.
“Yes; but I think [ can read eness
her face, sweet as it is* (Miss Chatterton be-
lieved that Howard Erlington was' suffering
from the frailty of his lady love.)

He smilvd us he said, “I hﬂpe, Miss Chat-
tertun, that you'tdo not read couttennuce cor-
(rectly.”

Thut smile was difficult to interpret: bat
Miss Chatterton began to doubt whether she
might not be on false ground, so she changed
.10 the other mode of reasoning.

thing in the face that is 0 good for this sifb.!
lunary would ; something

kindred'spirits in 8 befte: Lgat - .
"I hape not, 7= E r nasband’s sake, as
88 my OWH; acthe same time, [give you great
crelit dor the originality, of your discrimina-

-y QL powyrs; my sister is intelligent, and love-
J _]'Yr bul thll—

ithe dicsy time 1 ever heard, tou
good £or this. applieti o ber”

ted of an ahnuity, consing At the L
death, wok place 3 few years ago.
Since thut time Carolive has I!e:h ed
in'a lurgu seminary in New York; but bavi
always ;penl much of her time in lbeooun'::}g:
the confinvment of a eity life' does pot seem to
agree with her, and the adviee of her physi-
cinn i, that she will'leave the city for a few
months at least. I have always been her ad-
viser, und now she has applied to me for coun-
sel. . Idid think of asking her topay mea
visit here, but that of courle depends upon
how fir it may be agreeable to you.”

To Edington the iea of being obliged to
live, dnﬂdal'w: (’IJ’, in the same house with a
young:lady, particularly one in delicate health |
was auy thing ‘but agreeable; yet he loted
his sunt, aud wished to oblige her if he could:
so he guvewonsent with us s pos-
tible, thinking as he did so, that during the
visit ¢ would spend the most of his time in
his office.

Time, whose wheels stay not for old bache-
lors, nor yet spevd the quicker for young la-
dies anxious to get outinto the country, bro't |
on the day ‘of Caroline’s arrival

“Ah,"" thought Erlington on that eventful
morning, “I bope she is not a beauty, for then
we will be overwhelmed with airs; but then
every lady who is not a benuty, is a blue; so
I'will not wish at all sbout it, but just kee
out of her way as much as possible. Of aﬁ
things I must not be present when she arrives;

fice, and [ can send back Jim to see about her

bagynpe,” :

!g.:’fa gfnner hour advanced, he found he mmust
go home and meet the enemy, hoping most
uncharitably allthe way, that she might be so
futiged by her journey as to be obliged to
keep her room.

On' reaching the house, a Toud but not an-
musical lauglh, fell upon’his ear; it ceased as
he entered the J,»arlur: and the introduction,
ull coldness and formality on his' part, was
hardly over, when Hero, a lar
Innd dug, generully stately and formal as his
muster, who had followed him into the room,
gave one glunee at Caroline, and then with all
the freedony of an old nequaintance, bounded
towards her.  Dogs are said to' be able to dis-
tinguish those who are fond of them, &nd soit
secmed in this case.

“Down Hero!" said his master.

“Oh, no! do uot drive him away—I am so
fond of dogs."”

“Ont comfort,” soliloquised Erlington, as
they entered the dining-roam, “she is not &
beauty, nor is she afraid of Hero's spoiling her
clothes.” This last consideration, by the way,
was a very importent.one, as he dreaded very
much being ubliged to banish his fuvorite from
the parlor. .

Caroline seemed to enjoy her visit very
much, rambling round the cduntry, sometimes
attended by Mrs. Durell, and always by Hero,
who contrary ta his muster, seemed anxious to
make their visitor's stay agrecable. If Er-
lington wished to avoid her,she quite s mueh,
apparently, avoided him.

About a week after her arrival at North-
town, Caroline was walking through the wain
street in the village, when Erlington, not hav-
ing observed her, turned into.the same street.
It was too Iate for him to retreat, so bowing
profoundly he walked on by her side.
“Excuse me,” said she, after vainly endes-
voring to suppress a laugh, “but I cannot help
laughing at the dilemma in which you are
placed.”

Erlin looked at her, the impulse was
irresistable, and be joined in the laugh.

“1 know it is very wreng,” she continued,
“to laugh at our friends when they are in dif-
ficulty ; but hapily I have the power of reliey-
ing you, without the loss of your reputation
for politeness. When you get to the end of
| the street, if you meah to continueom, I, who

“An ™ said she, going near the picture, * | better to wait Gl
have indeed read incorrectly, for there is some- | soonest,” #e '

g
well | consit 2 lticrab&lt

am only walking for pleasure, will tura off; or
if you turn off, T will continue on.”

Erlington seemed puszled; but the perfect
guod nature with which this was said, preven-
ted any angry feeling. Therefore, although
contrary to his usual custom of straight for-
ward truth, he stammered out the plensure it
gave bim 16 walk with her.

“Oh, no!” she replied, “do not say so.”” By
this time they had reached the end of the
street.  “~Now,” said she, “Mr. Erlington you
will be Bind enough to let me know, which
directioh you mean to take.”

“THi8 same as your ywn,” was the reply.

“No; ho, that will not do,”* she mnswered;
-lﬂ:o uot-wish you to go with me against your
will™ .

“But it is my will (o go with "
h"ﬁwnzywinuftowgom " was
the rejoinder; and  she off
with-such rapidity that it would have requir-
ed run to have overtaken ber.

From time all Erlington’s reserve was
banished, and Careline was to him us s sister
—nothihg more.

Her health, which needed but two or three
months of country air to :I?mit, WaS DOW
completely ished. Not to Edm her
stay unfiecessarily, she spoke to Mrs. 1§mel‘l
sbout trying to obtain another situstion in a
school. '

' I dopot see why you should be in such a
“but if you are resolved to do so, 1 will ask
Howard about it; he has a much better op-
ity of seging newspaper advertisements
than I have.”

Miss Willmer felt, she knew not-why, = re-
pug rance to having Mr. -Erlington epgaged i
doidg any thing for her, but not ' any
m reason to give for objecting, she remained

t.

nephew aboul it “I do _not think it & good
time to look for & sit=ation, i.t_!rou!d'boﬂ;'::g
ing, or January at the

“ 3w lew.; Daselt-loved Caralie very bl

. Shatjppenlin <! hay r of course did not object to their arrange-
i s

¢ of

but ki
any offers thut-might hem [1 550
Winter came 6n, in ith it -
and sleigh-rides. “Miss- Willmer,” Er-
lington one morning, as that young lady stood
at the window grazing out intently at the show
which was falling thick and fast. “I should
like very mtc e hat yon aye think-

inviter, “as Mr, Erlingion's slgigh holds: but
one, and there Wwill be room in oar sleigh, we
will be happy to bave yov go with us.” Bhe
reached the note to Mr. Erli

“Do you mean to aceept it 7 he asked.
“Oh yes, I should like it very much,” she
answered, “but you need not troubls yourself
about a conveyance, as Mr. Stanley says there
will be room in’ their sleigh.™

“Ned Stanley isnot a safe driver, I can as-
sure you,"” he replied; “besides I mean to get
anew sleigh, as the one I have is out of re-
pair, snd L might as well get a larger one
while I amaboutit. In -fact -1 saw one for

The next evening was beautiful and clear,
the moon shone brightly—it was just the night
to enjoy a sleigh-ride, - Great was the con-

sternation of the party, and sericus the annoy-

‘ance of Mr. Ned Stanley, when upon reachin,

Mrs. Durell’s door, they saw the new sleig
from Smith's drawn_up in front of the house.
The pext thing was, who was to drive Miss
Willmer? The surprise incn‘ue(:.;hm Er-
lin opened the garden gate, r uip-
pem e sleighing, Imndgd Miss Wﬁl:gr iir’n,
and then jumped up l’? her side. Never be-
fore had he graced a Northtown sleighing by
his presence, However, this was not & night |
to stand still in silent wonder, so the signal
was given, and off started the party, amid the

and as the cars will soon be here, I will start | jingling of numberless bells and the shouting
off; leaving my aunt to meet her at the car of- Fand Jaughter of the company.

«“What a delightful night,” ssid Erlington,

as they glided over the snow, the moon reflec:
ting its shadows upon its polished surface.

“Yes,” replied Caroline; “I mean to beas
happy as possible to-night, as most probably
this is the Iast sleighin¥ party I shall bave it
in my power Lo enjoy, for a long time.”
“Why ?” asked Erlington in great astonish-
ment.

“Simply be¢ause I have had the offerof a
situation as governess, from a friend who re-

Durell, and she thinks well of it.” _
“But are you not very pleasantly situafed
here ?” :

“Dh, ),es Vﬂl’j’." .
“Then why not remain with us ?"

“Beeause I do not choose to be dependent
upon others.”

I donot call it depandence, when you con-
fer a favor by remaining. I am sure I do
not know whas my aunt will do without you.”
“It is not right to remain inactive here when
I might be actively employed elsewhere.”
“We will give you employment quite as ar-
duous as that which you wish to undertake,
if you will consent to remain with us.”
Caroline lovked - at - him* enquiringly, but
there was an earnestuess in his gaze, l;lmt star-
tled her, and she turned away. I will leave
it to my readers, who boast of numberless eon-
quests and offers, to supply what follows; suf-
fice it to say the Southern offer was declined,
and the next Spring saw our old bachelor
transformed into a Benedict

_i=

Soxa.—Oh, marry the man you love, girls,
if you can get him at all; ifhe isas rich as
Crocsus or as poor as Job in his fall. - Pray
do not marry Felf, girls, "twill bring your
sotul ' into thrall, but marry the man you
love, girls, if his purse is ever so small. Ob,
néver marry a fop, girls, whether he's little or
tall, he'll make a fool of himself, and you, he
knows nothing well but to brawl. But marry
a sober man, girls, there are a few left on
this ball, and you'll never rue the day, girls,
that you ever married at all.
a0

B=A liberal lady donor has given 81000
to the New York Colonization Saociety to be
appropriated at thé discretion of those who re-
ceive it

hurry about it, dear Cary,” was the answer; |,

|

sale down at Smith's, which wil‘li}uuﬂnuit me." | P€

“Spring.
t while i
de,— the viulet

. The

o greet

On thew
Opens its agure ¢

Meekly,the countless

Their earliest incense on the gales of spring.
Continual songs arise

From universal nature—birdsand streams

their voices, and the glad earth seems

A second Paradise!

the sun
arm hi

Kbr unto earth alone—

Thou hast a b for the human heart,

Balm for its wounds and healing for its smart,

mT;l:‘:ﬁ;dW'mm, 3
bringing-hope u rainbow wi

e v e e

ful and practical, he would certainly have laid

strang foundstion for rational metaphisics,
The alight sketch I have given of his mioral
doetrines which every

ing, will conduct mye into the prescence
gods who are the most. righteous governors,
and into society of just good men; and 1
derive confidence from the hope that some-
thing of the man remains af®r death, and the
condition of men will then be much bet-
ter than that of the bad.” Soon after this he
covered himself up with hiscloak and expired.
—

{ Poetry of the Bible.

We wotider not at the simple faith of the
old Pagan Pantheists, who saw their god in
the glorous sun, heard himin the winds whis-

ring Lhmgl;‘lhe forest groves, and felt him
in the silent beauty of earth, and sky. To
this the Greeks added the elassical mytho!

which sprang from the cultivated brain of that
highly civiized people; and the Hebruws,
whose religions ideas were far in advance of
the Greeks and all other sncient nations, sdd-
ed the sublime conception of God himself, as
the active ruler and governor of nature, ridin
upon the wings of the wind, shaking the enrth
and making the pillars thereof tremble, quiet-
ing it by the south wind, and making the
morning stars sing together for joy, wranping
himself about with thick darkness, and employ-
ing the lightnings and the thunders as the
ministers of his ]u:FmenL Thus, in all the
aspect of nature did the Hebrew recognise his
God; and slike in the sunshine, the rain, the
fire and the tempest, did he hear “the voice &
the Lord.” Haunce the sublime grandeur of
the inspired Israelitish poets stands out with
startling brightness from the material Panthe-
ism of remote times and their great thoughts
have descended through the circling ages of
the world, to beacon the way of life und truth
to all men, [Eliza Cook's Journal.
e T S

Mixp Your Dors.—A Kentucky member
of Congress wrole to his wife on his arrival at
Washington city, that he had “formed & con-

Newfound- | wides in the South. I have spoken to Mrs |nection with a very agreable Mess, and expect-

ed to spend the winter very pleasantly.”—
Unfortunately, to the surprise and mortification
of the good lady to whom he was writing, he
inadvertently dotted the ¢ in the word Afess.

2% ‘Ruthy, my dear,’ said little Harry, the
back street cobler, coaxingly to his better haif
one Saturday night, ‘Ruthey, lend me anine-
pence—that’s 8 dear—I want fo geta quart
of juniper to keep Sunday with." ‘But’re-
turned the good wife, isn’t that a large allow-
ance for you?” ‘Now Ruthy, by jing, Ruthy!
don’t be stingy,’ replied the husband, winning-
ly, ‘what’s & quart amongst one ¥

A Laxprorp Fmicaresso.—For some
weeks past 8 well known laadlord of this city
was in the habit of dunningin a most unmerci-
ful manner, one of his tenants senl a note, in
substiance as follows, to him:
Dear Sm.:—If you call on me, back room
of third story, at 4 this afternoon, I will pa
Yours truly, Ww.
had read the testimony in ;;ze
e

you.
The landlord
Webster case, and atonce took the hint.

has not troubled his tenant since,
[Pitts Post.

B~ A huge cave, containing immense de-
its of lead and copper, had been discover-
ed near Madison, Wisconsin.

£ If the spring put forth no blossoms, in
summer will be no beauty, and in autumn no
fruit—so if youth be trifled away without im-
provement, riper age will be contemptable and
old age miserabla.

B We may set it down as an sxiom that
young ladies connot know everybody’s names,
when itis impossible for them 4o know what
their own may be ina twelve wmounth from
now.
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table
*| pioneer said

id
w?rdﬂovmvahhﬁlg -

of a squatter, and after » brief-parley, was ad-

a

but two recms and loft.

fire, and replying with all the volubility I oo
muster, to the inpumerable questions of the
old squatter and his
son and two full grown daughters.
After partaking of a hearty supper, and the

“Well, stranger,
your ride; when

night wppreac hed T drew up st tire door

ing and warming myself before n mkg part
coul

squatteress, or half grown

Ty

‘I see you are petting sleepy, Mr. Smith,
and recon would like 10 go to bed.’

‘Yes, I do feel a little sleepy,” I replied, not
wishing to force their hospitality by appearing
too enxions.

She rose up from her seat, s one
of the beds, pulled down the clothes nicely,
patted the pillows into the most inviting shape,
and returned to her seat, saying I could just

logy | surn in' there when 1 had a mind to.

The last vestige of hope and Ire-
lapsed into sullennesa, and mused over what 1
conceived to be a grievous misfortune. What
on earth could they mean? Where were they
going to sleep? Or were theygoi Io:keg
at all? Who was to occupy thoofhnrbod
This last interrogatory 1 asked myself, which
threw me into a profound reverie, in the midst
of which the little clock struck 31. I could
keep my eyes open no longer, I mustand
would go to bed come what might. Accord-
ingly, got up, very leisurely pulled off my coat,
and threw it across the back of the chair.—
Now, I thought they would certainly go; but
they never budged. Off came next my cra-
vat and collar, and I took another side glance
at the Miss Beann. They were both looking
right at me, aud appeared, as 1 thought deep-
ly interested.

I could proceed nofarther, my modesty tri-
umphed over my disposition tosleep, and [ sat
down onee more in despair. [ soon rallied,
however, and determined to make a last effort
1 pulled off ane boot, then the other, and then
my stockings, and stretched my bare feet out
to the fire.

I tock another glance at the Beans. They
seemed to bear it all with Cliristian fortitade.
Indeéd, the black-eyed Bean lovked so intent-
ly st my feet, that | n to think that she
had discovered something peculisr ‘in their
formation, which had heretoforo escaped my
observation. I now litterally give in.' I had
Gired all my ammunition at the enemy, but my
Breeches, and without success The Beans
maintained their position, and 1 b to re-
volve in my mind the earliest possible manner
of sleéping in & chair, when the little clock
tolied the still hour of midnight

Theé big Bean once more siid—'Come, strane
ger, I you had better go to bed.” -

I reckoned sotoo. Buthow wasI todoit?
What should I do sbout my inexpressibles?
my ride over the prairic had covered them
with mud, and all chance of sleeping with
them on was thereby lost.  But the crisis had
arrived; 1 must go tobed, and T must take off
wy breeches. Longer delay was useless |
retroated 1o the corner where the bed stood.
The large wood fire lit up the apartment with
a blaze of light. T stole a last glance at the
Beans. Their eyes were upon me; nomatter
my blood was up. Inafother moment off
came the breeches, and I stood forth in. the
glory of a solitary shirt!

* Why don’t you wear drawers, stranger ™
said the hig Bean.

“Or longer shirts] echoed the little oné
from the chimney corner, as I divedin the bed,
covered my head and all, and silently invoked
the maledictions on sll the Beans in genoral,
Sally and Betsey Bean in particular.

The sun was shining  brightly thro:xgh the
window when I awoke next morning.  1lock-
ed at the other bed, it gave no sign of having
been occupied during 1be night. Breakfast
was ready, | eat heartily, visited my friend,
and the evening of the same day found me
streaking it on a-bee line back to the Old Do-

minion.
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The following oration was delived ‘scme
where in Indima, - prof
who would seem to
“May it please your lordship and gentle-
mea of the Jury :i—The case is as clear ad ice
and as sharp to the duin’ g8 now” from
sweetheart. The Scripture saith, “Thou slialt
not kill * now if you hkng my client yoa trans:
grees the command as alick us geese and &4
plump ag an egg in the loafer's face.  Geéntl
men, murder i8 murder—eomi by twelve
jurymen or by a humblei ] if?‘
client. Gentleman, I do not deény the.
of my client having killed wman, but is that
any reason why yon should do it? No such
thing, gentlemman.  You may bring the pris
er in guilty —the bangman l‘ﬂ%w y:
but will that exorserate you? No such thin
I that cast you be murderers!  Who is pre-
pured wmong you for the brand of Cain’'tobe
stamped on his brow to day ? Whe, freeman;
whoin this land uf:l;nhaﬂy sod light? = *
Gentlemen, 1° pledge word 1
oneof ymlnhll‘i bowie l!!'rﬂ ' to
o A, Sier poil
P, c ot o

principles of mg:ll vertebra ‘spd your aued
tomical eonnmeﬁ:;‘i turned into’ tha-vail:
rosd for & grim and gory of despatr.—
Gentleman, beware of - i - murder!
Beware I say—remember the-
tempted to steady the :
Gentlemen, | adjure you by the Am
Eagle, thai whipped the gamie cock

tion, und now A 10O on the

tele; of fime's_illustrious (ranamigrati
mf&ud@r! find lastly, gentensen, if you
ever expect to wear ‘el = -
ever expect fo Wwéar ‘boots mdrnﬁdt‘g:k
bide of the Rocky Mountain buffalo—and 6
sum up all il you ever expect to be anything
but mset of sneaking, r,  TEBLE
throated, bruided, small ends  of
whittled down to indisti lity,
client and save your country.

The prisoner wis n:quimd.
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